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"The Vi Ming Batcbelo To a New Tune. 


Ca hither « my fo chant, 


For now tis high Time to be jolly, 
For Cupid's grown Poor. and Venus turn'd Whore, 


And the World it is full of it's Folly. 


Once 1 did loves fair Creature, 
Twas not for her Wir, but good Nature, 


But now ſhe is gone like a Fog ina Morn, 


Let her go, and Poxtake her. Picture. = 


I loy'd her more dear than my Si fier. 1 
Ten thouſand Times Oer have [ kiſsd bet 


I gave her Gold Rings, and a thouſand fine Things, 


Bur yet for all that, have miſt her. 


Thbſe Words in her Mouth tb, 
She would marry. my ſelf or no Man, 


But away ſhe is flown, like a Hawk from the Moo 


So hu a Thing is 2 Woman. E 


Cloſet it 14 be my Steady, 
A My Cl an 4305575 that is Woody 
For during 1 7 Lite, I'll neet haye a dite 
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The Willing Barchellor's "Garland. | 


For ſhe makes a Man'sBraivs to grow: mddy. 
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Sweet Muſick ſhall be my Bed- fellow. 
Choice Books ſhall be my ſoft Pillow, 
Inſtead of a Horn, my Head I'll adorn 
id With a Garland made of the green W 
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So I will neer doat on a Woman, 
For ſhewill be true unto no Man, Cs 
She's*fickle I find and will change like the Wind, 
And conſtant ſhe'll prove unto no one. RE” + 
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| The young Man's Conrrſbip to bis beautiful Cloe. 


DWZ Charmer, tell me the Reaſon, 
Why to your Lover you are ſo unkind, . 
Love does alarm me, and {0 you charm me, | . 


5 To love no other I never am uclin'd, 


Milly now tell me, what makes you ſlight me 4 

Why do you keep me your Captive Slave, 1 

or) 1f you'll be my Jewel, be not fo cruel, = 
Molly your Love it is all that I crave. | 


Angel like Creature, why do you triumph, | 
Over my poor Heart with Scorp and Diſdain, _. 
| Thoſe Nay 1 kind — _ 
Let meenjoy and give Eaſe to my Pain. _ = 
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Europa was fair, and Fove he did court her, 
Vet the fair Maid at the firſt ſhe ſeem'd cov, NIC 
Till Love's ſoft Pleaſe, gait'd all the Treaſute 
Then the fair Maid all the Sweets did enjoy. ' 't * 


Cupid be kind. and in Love aſſiſt nme, | 
Never let her triumph over a poor Swain. 
Learn her her Duty, then | her Beau, Ne 
Soon ſhall enjoy, ſhe no longer diſdain. Ne 
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Ngrateful Man for to complain, 
Jo fay your Molly is unkind, qqq. V 
Your hard lamenting, and your relenting, + 
Never ſhall change me in another Mind. If 
„ UBAILSL WT T0190 06. $31" 0-1 At 
Your ſubtle Art ſhall never berray me, 7 - 
In never marry, whatever me betide/, 
If you enjoy me, then you decoy me, 


PH never confent, till I am your; Bride. 
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; a 7 F 1 11 '£ 1 


5 nn el ien ein 
Vou call to Cupid for to aſſiſl ſou. f 
His Darts and Arrows I ſtill do dee. , 
If you are complaining, I'll be idaining, 
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Hm fan ockey, © * NN 
t ny in ao ai lock ther L 
Never to fee the Wars again, 0D d 
Nor hear the ſounding Trumpet. 
| In the cold Shades we'll fport and play. U 

: Laugh all Niglit and kiſs all Day, . 
What Have we to do with 4 or Spain, 

[What theD-I ſhallweget if either of em gain 
lad not you better in Scotland remain, 10 

| With Jour Moggy. "oF no Tin Ve 


Te a Te vitro a? 

1 Vhat will Ger come on it. 
Af thou ſhould quit thy! 8 

iT Ind thy Plad ſo rich and gay, % £1468 
Jockey 40 not venture, „ dene 


eg hear the hiſſing. Bullets fy; - [1113808 


Hear Men groan and ſee them die, E 
If Leave the Wars like wins eo ©1153}; 104; 
Deareſt Jockey E thee beg, ibn 
Þ hall ne er endure thee, iini or 


hen thou getteſt a ks Li 2 | 
The D-I may cure you for thy old 15 75. Per 
My dear Nee 257 | 
889 BD 11 | 1 get 
mou le hbur B Loo Þ 
onour to gain in Battle, | 


66 
Can you leave your good Milch Cows, 
And your tender Lamb- Skins too, 
Beſides I alone muſt Lie, 
Without dear Fockey's Company, 
What have we to do, Gc. 


2 do not leave me, 

or ſorely it will grieve me, 

Tothink you ſhould go tothe Wars 

You have no Buſineſs with Foreigners, 
To hear the thundering Canons roar, 
See Men lying in purple Gore, 


O think what a Grief it muſt be unto me, 


When you dear Fockey are beyond Sea, 
So pray ſtay at home in Scotland with me, 
My dear Jockey. 1 | 


You talk of Gain and Riches, 


The Devil you bewitches, 


Surely you had better ſtay at Home, 
And be -ontent with what's your own; 


For all theirGalloons they've gotten they ſay 
And have ſent their Store another Way, 


Now what have we todowith, Gc. 
ockey be not cruel, | 


or the Wars to leave your Jewel, 
You're not ſure whether you will gain, 
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A wooden Leg or a golden Chain, There 
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Are ſtill ſtill running, ſtill Rill running, till ſtill running 


[Of Love's ſtrong Tower when he enters. 
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Therefore now pray ſtay at- Home, 

And after Fancies do not Ram, . 
Now what have we to do withGermanyor Spain 
Or what aD--1 do we get if either of them gain, 
Had not you better remain at Home, 

With your Maggy. 
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The jolly Breeze ;, or, The Cryſtal Streams, ; 


8 i HE Jolly Jolly Breeze, 


That comes whiſtling through the Trees, 
Forth a—— —-|l her blisful Region brings, 
perfu mes upon her ſpicy Wings & 
And with her wan wan wan wan wan wan Motion, 
Curling, cur cur cur curling her Cryſtal Bliſs. 
That down down down down down down the Hills, 


Still {till running down the golden Gravels purling. 


Fair Cynthia, Cynthia ſaid, 

Sure the Time has been delay'd ; 

Or I tho ſe curling Joys had felt, 

Be. fore fifteen; ah, how I melt, 

In Love's alluring Pleaſures, _ 5 

Ever while while Kiſſes like Honey falls, 

Can pierce pierce pierce pierce pierce pierce the Walls, 


The golden golden Dreams, ; 
Of the pleaſant Cryſtal Streams Sweet 
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— JN with Delight; 7 7 
— ſo . on thoſe Shadows rakes their | Flight, £ 
n | from Sleep atyake, ' Lo 
Bang 'breath breath breathing no ere I nn 
Wade my my my my my my my 5 75 
Lovely fair Cynthna, Cynthia e 
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3 My panting oanting Heart, © 
+, Wounded with a golden Dart, | : 
jd ies Blesd—ing In ove's Altagghere;” 5 
hy is my Shepherd ſo ere 
"ray my Pa ſſion move him: 
SOruel, cru cru crbcruelrhouart! find, 
To leave leavelenye leave leave thy Love behind, 


| <1 this lone loneſome e weeping, 
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The pita nt pleaſant Plume 1 0 
Oſ the ſpicy Iwter Perfumes, 

My youth—— ful Senſes gid inſt are; 1 77 
I tho————ught the height of Joys Nietert, 
Among the balmy ac kiſſes, | 
Twining twine twine twining about my Wailt, 
But now now now now. now no more! taſte, 
Of thoſe Joys, for Srephon he has left me. 
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The Willow Garland brigg, e „ 
While with mournſul Notes I ing 
The Melancholy Strains of Lore, 
Since re phon does diſloyal prove, .. 0. 
And flights his former Jexvel; NE ee 
Glory glo glo glo glory Thnd find is . 

That on on on on on on on my Head. 
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